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Pioneer Barley Farmers 


of the great northwest fought many a stubborn battle with 
the red man in defense of their farm lands. 

Today this fertile region furnishes mankind the finest bar- 
ley ever grown. The cream of these crops for many years 
has formed the basis of 


Budweiser 


The King of All Bottled Beers 


Its supremacy comes from the best malting barley grown in 
the New World and the finest hops grown in the Old World 


and it is brewed in the most perfect brewery in the 
WHOLE WORLD. 














Bottled only at the 


Avnheuser- Busch Brewery 


St. Louis, U. S. A. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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ALL THE COMFORTS OF WINTER. 


A Summer Story about an Invention To Keep People Cool Regardless of the Temperature. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


T WAS one of those hot days—one of those white-hot days 
when the humidity was chasing the temperature up the 
tube and the sun had shoved the clouds out of the way so that 
it could have an unobstructed view of the race. The editor sat 
at his desk, wondering if his hereafter hadn’t got in ahead of 
time, and a flock of flies hummed dreamily over the paste-pot. 
The sanctumsanc was simmering in sweaty somnolence and the 
world outside was chin-deep in August. Hazily the editor saw 
the door swing slowly open and a man come through, who 
walked straight to the desk and took the only vacant chair in 
sight. 

‘‘Is this cool sities 
enough for you?’’ bal Ail ti! 
he inquired, by way High 
of greeting. 

The editor 
mopped his brow 
with what looked 
like a yesterday’s 
dishrag. 

‘If you refer 
to the weather,’’ he 
replied, with a 
frown of unwel- 
come, ‘‘it is not; 
but if you refer to 
your manner of 
coming in here, I 
should say that it 
was cooler than I 
am accustomed to.’”’ 

“Be, oat" 
said the visitor, 
without the sem- 
blance of a smile. 
‘‘Ha, ha! Some 
editors make jokes 
and some _ take 
them.’’ 

‘If you think 
you have any that 
I will take, you 
have another think 
coming.’’ 

‘“‘T haven’t, 
sir,’’ drawing back 
stifiy, as though 
affronted by the im- 
plication. ‘‘ I deal 
only in serious ma- 
terial. I am an in- #. IN THE HOTEL CORRIDOR. 
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ventor, sir, and came in to offer you something for use in hot 
weather.”’ 

‘* Does it make a noise like ice clinking in a glass?’’ in- 
quired the editor, like a voice crying in the desert. 

‘*It is not one thing I have, sir, but several. I have ’’—— 

‘* The more, the sooner we get to them,”’ broke in the edi- 
tor, preparing to hasten. 

The visitor made no sign of movement. 

‘* Pardon me,’’ he said, ‘‘ but what I have is different. 
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Let me explain.’ 
The editor sank 
back into his chair, 
unable to offer any 
resistance. 


ye 
ws 8, . 


“‘Have you 
ever heard of my 
Dog Day Collar?’’ 
inquired the visi- 
tor. 

The editor put 
his hand up to his 
neck. He took it 
away in disgust. 

** All I need is 
a bone and a hank 
of hair to be a 
vampire lady,’’ he 
said querulously. 

‘““Not if you 
wear my Dog Day 
Collar. You see, 
it’s this way. I 
make it of two-ply 
aluminum, with a 
space between. 
Through this space 
I run two lines of 
flat piping filled 
with ammonia 
brine warranted to 
keep the tempera- 
ture down to the 
frost line. Per- 
spiration has no ef- 
fect upon the alu- 
minum, and there 
you are. The blood 
which fills the big 
veins and arteries 
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“AHA! I SEE SOME ONE HAS 
BEEN BORING HERE BEFORE 


ME!”’ 


N° MATTER what one may do in an attempt to prevent it, 
a haunting desire takes possession just as surely as sum- 


mer rol!s round—the de- 
sire to camp out. You 
feel nature, with an ir- 
resistible grasp, pull- 
ing you back to the 
simple life. 

If you would 
avoid the ruination of 
several good suits, 
damage from _ poison 
ivy, detention from 
business, and the ex- 
pense of a trip to the 
woods, try the novel 
scheme of camping out 
at home. Make the fol- 
lowing changes about 
the house: 

1. Shut off the city 
water supply. 

2. Turn off the gas. 

3. Break connections 
with the electric light- 
ing company. 

4. Lock the coal bin. 

5. Tell the iceman to 
stay away on penalty of 
his life. 

6. Hide all dishes and 
plate, and forget where 
you put them. 

7. "Phone the baker 
and butcher not to call; 
likewise the milkman. 

8. Take down the 
beds. 

9. Remove all fly 
screens. 

10. Send all rocking 
chairs to the storage 
warehouse. 

Your food supply 
consists of a_ limited 
supply of canned 
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A RECIPE. 
(A la Summer Resort.) 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 


A maiden fair, with golden hair, 


Bright, laughing eyes, good clothes to wear; 
Upstanding man—oh, brave and bold !- 
Strong arms that yearn to help or hold. 
Take these and place them by the sea— 
Enchanted home of mystery ! 

Dig up another man or two— 


Right willing these must be to woo, 
Or else this maiden more than fair 

ay not succeed in rousing there 
All through her chosen victim’s breast 
Nice jealousy of all the rest! 
Call this sweet mixture any name— 
Each summer ’twill result the same! 


NOT EVEN FOR A BON MOT. 


OW,”’ said the coy and kittenish lady to the pert 


professional humorist she met on the beach, 
** don’t you go to writing jokes on my bathing suit.’’ 


‘*T couldn’t,’’ he replied. ‘‘ There isn’t room.’’ 


A Great Scheme —All the Inconveniences- 


CAMPING OUT AT HOME. 


By DONALD A. KAHN. 


None of the Expense—Try It. 












































AT THE SUMMER HOTEL. 


** You are always looking into the mirror. You should not be so vain.’’ 
** I’m not vain. 


I don’t think I ’m half so good-looking as I really am.”’ 








“CURFEW SHALL NOT RING 


TO-NIGHT!”’ 


goods, some crackers—the older and mustier, the better—and a 
mess of fish, uncleaned—from the fish market. 


Hop to it. Now you 
have all the discom- 
forts of camp life, at 
a@ minimum expense. 
And you will find that 
a very short vacation 
period will satisfy you. 


REFLECTIONS 

OF UNCLE EZRA. 

By ROY K. MOULTON 
Y idee of havin’ a 
good time is list- 
enin’ to some other fel- 
ler tell how smart his 

two-year-old kid is. 

I see a woman down 
to New York says she 
ain’t goin’ to git mar- 
ried until she finds a 
man who has got com- 
mon sense, but when 
she finds him he prob- 
ably won’t want to git 
married. 

It beats all how a lit- 
tle man will swell up 
when you tell him he 
looks like Napoleon or 
Secretary Knox. 

The most aggravated 
form of contributory 
negligence is lingerin’ 
in the immejit vicinity 
of a mewl’s hind leg. 

There are several 
kinds of mollycoddles 
besides the fellers that 
wear bed slippers, but 
they fade into insignifi- 
cance by comparison. 

Workin’ in a glue 
factory is a blamed 
good job to stick to. 












YE POLITICIAN. 


MceLANDBURGH WILSON. 





By 


y* POLITICIAN firmly placed 
His ear unto ye ground, 

And to his consciousness was borne 
Ye discontented sound. 

Ye tariff grumble rolled along, 
With rumble most intense; 

Ye politician rose and said, 
** I have to mend ye fence.”’ 


Ye politician hied him quick 
Unto ye railroad near. 

Ye train Prosperity was due, 
Ye signals set for Clear. 

He then tore up ye railroad ties— 
It cost him no expense. 

Ye gaping palings now are filled, 


He has ye mended fence. 
‘6 M* WIFE is commander-in- 
chief in the house.’’ 


‘* And you?”’ 
‘* I’m only the paymaster.’’ 


THEIR POSITIONS. 


) ! tT 


THINK 
BE 


DOMESTIC FLIRTING. 


HEY may be spoons in summer, 
When love in the air is rife; 
But in the fall there comes to be 
A fork in their roads of life. 


THE MISUNDERSTANDING 
OF THE DUCKS. 

First summer boarder—‘‘ I never 
realized till this evening how very 
indistinctly the farmer speaks.”’ 

Second summer boarder—‘* What 
happened ?”’ 

First summer boarder—‘* Why, 
the farmer was calling the chick- 


hd 


ens, and the ducks came, too! 


NO PROPOSAL. 


LTHOUGH he vows his love 
Is deep as any sea, 
I put no faith in him. 
He ne’er hath said to me, 
‘*Jump in, my dear, and swim!’’ 


T FOR MY DOCTOR 








A BACHELOR. 
BACHELOR’S a fellow 


Who is really very mellow, 
With a tiny streak of yellow 
When it comes to blushing maids. 
































So just you off and catch him, 
For you truly cannot match him. 
Treat him kindly, do not scratch 
him; 
Once he’s trained, his shyness 
fades. 

















THE FOUR AGES 
OF PHOTOGRAPHY. 













Age two: The baby—the croup 
picture. 

Age ten: The kid—the (family) 
group picture. 

Age twenty-five: The lover—the 
dupe picture. 

Age seventy-five: The bent old 
man—the stoop picture. 






REFLECTION OF THE SETTING DUCK. 


**On days like this one realizes what sacrifice it takes to be 
a mother.’’ 







OVE beirg blind, the embrace of 
lovers must be a blindfold. 
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SUN WORSHIPPERS. 
NEBRASKA. 


PEN for the summer season, 
The ever-famous Hot Air 
Springs, 

On the mountain of ideals, 

Where the truth forever rings; 
Streams of wisdom ever flowing, 

Talks and prohibition fests, 
Acres full of silver wordlets, 

And dollar dinners for the guests. 


OST everything comes to him who 
is worth his wait in gold. 


BRYAN A GREAT RUNNER. 


Hewitt —‘‘ He who runs may 
read.”’ 

Jewett—‘‘ Bryan must hold the 
record as a reader.”’ 


A SUMMER TRAP. 


FT WHEN Cupid ’s after hearts 
He discards his bow and darts, 
Finding that a net will do— 
Viz., a hammock built for two. 


THE PRINTS OF WHALES. 
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‘ADRIFT THREE DAYS AND NOT A 
PLANET IN SIGHT.” 


HOW DEAR TO 


wearing it out quickly, 


EASY PLAN. 

s¢(\UR HOUSE is full of old furniture 
that we ought to throw away, yet my 
husband thinks it is too good to de- 
I wish I knew of some way of 


%? 


says the 
lady with the coral 
eardrops. 

‘*Why don’t you 
rent the house fur- 
nished for the sum- 
mer?’’ asks the lady 
with the purple veil. 


BLANK VERSE. 

Poet—‘* You pub- 
lished a poem of mine 
last week. You pay 
according to the kind 
of verse, don’t you?’’ 

Editor—*‘ Yes. 
George, give the gen- 
tleman a blank 
check.’’ 


MY HEART 


By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. 
OW DEAR to my heart are some screens in the wildwood, 
When.o’er-fond mosquitoes resent them, in view 
Of baffled advantage to sip in a mild mood, 
Creating red spots that are madd’ning to you! 
The wide-spreading lake and hotel that stood by it, 
The tennis court, golf links where champions fell, 
Your own rustic cot (and no one dare deny it!) 
Were owned by mosquitoes that came from the well— 
Those long-starved mosquitoes, those thirsty mosquitoes, 
Those blank, blank mosquitoes that came from the well! 


PINK FOR GIRLS; BLUE FOR BOYS. 


Mrs. 
may send me this cap, please.’’ 

Clerk—‘‘ Yes, madam. 
blue?’’ 


Mrs. Up-to-date—‘‘ Oh, pale yellow, of course! 


little thing is a suffragette.”’ 


Up-to-date (in infants’ wear department)—‘‘ You 


Do you wish the ribbons pink or 


The dear 


Nae WOMAN who helps to support a voter thinks she ought 
to have a right to support somebody with her vote. 
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THE PROPER ENVIRONMENT. 
TWO-FER-FIVE cigar is a rank proposition in the city, 
but it makes good at fifteen cents by the sad sea waves 
or on the mountain tops. 
SHIFTING THE RESPONSIBILITY. 
Angry taxicab passenger (who has been charged ten dollars 
for a ride of two blocks) —‘‘ Your wheels slipped like sin!"’ 
The chauffeur—‘‘ I know they did. Someone oiled the 
street. 


But I ain’t to blame for that, am I?’’ 











HEART FAILURE. 


AN EYE-OPENER. 

6 Nee OLD gambler lay dying. His hours in the sand-glass 
of time were quickly slipping away. His numerous 
friends who called at his bedside failed at recognition. Beside 
his cot sat his faithful comrade, his side partner of many astiff 
poker game. To his many broken-voiced inquiries came no re- 
sponse. He grasped the dying man’s hand in a warm, fervent 

grip. ‘‘ Do you see me, Bill?’’ he softly asked. 
The dying man slowly raised his head and peered unsee- 
ingly through glazed eyes. ‘‘ See 








QB reer. 





you?’’ he repeated, in a gaspy voice, 
while the faintest flicker of a smile 
came suddenly to the pale cheeks of 
the old gambler. ‘‘ Give me a flush 
and I’1l see you.’’ 


MOTHER GOOSE COOKED. 
By F. P. PITZER. 


ITTLE Bo Peep 
Has lost her sheep, 
And I know where she'll find them— 
On cold-storage pegs, 
With skewered-up legs, 
And a government stamp behind them. 


EVERYTHING IN ITS PLACE 
De Style—‘‘ Why did the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture get out a cook- 
book?’’ 
Gunbusta—‘‘ I don’t know; it 
certainly belongs to the Department 
of the Interior.’’ 








DISTASTEFUL EVOLUTION. 


Gloomy Grub—‘‘ I approve of the gospel of work all right, and the simple life ; but what ’s the use 


of my trying ?’’ 
Bee—‘* Tut, tut! 


Gloomy Grub—‘‘ Why, you know very well, I’m doomed to lead a butterfly existence no matter how 
I strive !’’ 





What ’s discouraged you, old chap ?’’ 





Slee THEATRICAL manager 

doesn’t care about hitching his 
wagon to a star so much as hitch- 
ing a few stars to his wagon. 








DISTURBING OUR POPULAR 
[TRADITIONS 
DDRESSING three thou- 
sand school teachers at 
the Hub in regard to enter- 
taining President Taft and 
other visitors who will at- 
tend the National Educa- 
tional Association conven- 
tion in July, the president 
of Harvard said, ‘‘ The con- 
vention will be a failure if the entertain- 
ment committee shows the chief execu- 
tive only places like Plymouth Rock, if 
there is a Plymouth Rock, and the Wash- 
ington elm, if Washington had anything 
to do with the Washington elm.’’ Well, 
well! Soon some one will be saying that 
the Tea Party is a myth and Paul Revere 
a legendary hero. What, then, will be- 
come of the historic charm of the center 
of the universe? And what will the rail- 
roads and city guides say when Boston 
ceases to be the summer Mecca for pa- 
triotic citizens? We are constrained to 
conclude that President Lowell did not 
weigh his words with care. 
Anyhow, Plymouth Rock is there, for 
It is quite a way 





we have stood on it. 


from the water and a bit smaller than 
our schoolboy imagination pictured it, 
but there it rests to this day, and it’s up 
to President Lowell to prove that the 
Pilgrim Fathers did not step upon it. 
When one goes flat against both history 
innuendo is 


and preconceptions, not 
enough. We 
must have proof. 
Washington's 
elm is there, 
and from all ap- 
pearances it is 
old enough to (¢ 
have been stand- 
ing when Wash- 
ington reviewed 
his army. And 
whether he stood 
there or not, he 


too, 
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ought to have done so, we have always 
believed he did, and intend to keep on 
believing so to the end of the chapter. 
Well do we recall the thrill of soul that 
passed over us when, some years ago at 
Concord, we beheld the veritable, identi- 
cal, and ancient pianoforte upon which, 
the night before the battle of Lexington, 
John Hancock played the immortal strains 
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“LOOK OUT, BILL!” 





of ‘‘ Yankee Doodle.’’ These are the 
traditions which stir every patriotic 
emotion and mark the nation’s progress. 
Woe to the enemy of the land who would 
shatter the people’s faith in tlem! 
Every country of Europe is filled with 
the bones of saints and the relics of 
heroes. With enough and to spare, they 
jealously guard them all, never parting 
with a single bone—except for a consid- 
eration. Now, we are as a stripling 
among giants, and having none too much 
of tradition or historic fact, ‘‘His 
Honor ’’ holds that the president of Har- 
vard might have done better than to try 
to take from us even that which we have. 


PEN POINTS. 
The bitterest words are those we are 
forced to eat. 


When truth has a square deal it is 
never crushed to earth. 

‘* Killing time’’ means a ‘‘ haunting 
ghost ’’ in later years. 


What irritates a pessimist the most of 
all is to find a man with a little cheer- 
fulness. 

‘*Hitching your wagon”’ to a star 
means getting up early in the morning 
for most of us. 


To some men a dishonest half-dollar is 
worth more than 
an honest dollar. 


—_ 

a Nature is a good 
/ thing to live cluse 
/ to—if you don’t 


have to. 
The man never 
' lived who had more 
4 money than his 
wife knew what to 
do with. 














iY YOU see the girl? Is she not a homely girl? She is 

not a homely girl. On the contrary, she is extremely 
pretty. The society editor says she is ‘‘ phenomenally beauti- 
ful.”’ Is the society editor a gentleman? No; the society 
editor is awoman. Then how is it possible 
for her to say such lovely things about any 
other woman? She is paid a salary for 
writing ‘‘ Pleasant Personals about Promi- 
nent People.’’ 

Why are there so 
many young men gathered 
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A CASE OF SKIN. 


The new boarder—'* What the deuce do you mean by advertising that you are not bothered by mos- 


quitoes ?”’ 
Farmer Rhino 


(Bang! biff! slap!) 
-** Well, mister, it’s the honest truth. 


’ 


been bit by a mosquito yet.’ 


JUDGE 
THAT SUMMER GIRL. 







I ’ve lived here all my life, and ain’t never 


about the girl? Hassome accident hap- 
pened to her? Not at all; but an ac- 
cident will shortly happen to the young 
men, and they will be all mussed up. 
What causes the acci- 
dent? The girl. Acci- 
dents of this sort fre- 
quently happen to young men 
of very affectionate dispositions. 
Is the girl toblame? She is 
not. They all want to marry her, 
and they all cannot; but they never think of that 
until it is too late and they have got the bump 
that musses them up. Why do they not keep 
away from the danger line? They are unable. 
The love of danger is inherent in every brave 
man, and the danger of love does not scare them 
a little bit. When they have grown older and 
wiser they are different. 
At least, they are unless they are 
| ‘very rich and very old. However, there 
is not a great deal of danger if they are 
| very, very rich and the girls are up-to- 
| date girls who love better the things 
| which wealth can supply than those 
which it cannot. Is this that sort of a 
girl? As this is her third season in so- 
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ciety and she has not yet chosen from 
among those likely youngsters who have 
offered themselves, the chances are that 
she is. It is a shame, is it not? Oh, no; 
she is a society girl without money. 


THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 
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1. ‘* We wuz roundin’ the Horn when we run in- 
ter the worst storm I ever see. The waves went 
clean over the mainmast, and we tossed about 


like an eggshell.—— splintered to 
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4, —— Purty soon we has a fine collection of hair 

ile, cod liver ile, machine ile, olive ile, and a doz- 

en other kinds of ile, which we mixes all together 
in the empty water butt —— 







2. —— Well, it got wuss and wuss, 
and if somethin’ wuzn’t done purty 
soon the tight little craft would be 





— Then we dumps the hull mess 
overboard inter the angry sea! —— 
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3. —— Jist then I gits an idee! I 

pipes all hands on deck to gather to- 

gether all the ile they could find 
aboard ship. —— 
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slivers. —— 

















6. 

derful mixture. 

wuz asca’m as a mill pond, and we wuz in a 
safe harbor till the storm blowed over.’’ 


Blow me tight, me lads! that wuz a won- 
In half a jiffy the sea around us 
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SENSE of humor is, of course, 
the most delicate and elusive 
gift in the world, and it would 
be easier to darn a cobweb 
than to docket the humor of a 
whole nation in a few hundred 
words. At the same time, it 
may perhaps be granted one 
to pick out its most salient 
Americans, 





characteristics. 
for instance, may be aaid to 
be imbued with an unequaled 


the ridiculous side of life, 


for 
while Frenchmen measure their jest by 
the incongruity of its birthplace, and 
the surgery, the asylum, and the divorce 
court form the happy hunting ground of 


flair 


the Gallic humorist. Teutonic fun is 
more especially physical, and their keen- 
est relish comes from the hardness of a 
stone wall, or the sharpness of a tintack, 
or, as Mr. G. K. Chesterton once phrased 
it, ‘‘ the magnificent soapiness of soap.’’ 
Englishmen, for their part, have always 
been reputed to ‘‘ take their pleasures 
sadly.’’ This, however, is a perverted 
truth, and it would be more correct to say 
that they take their sorrows pleasantly; 
for they have apparently realized 
that, just as every smile has a sob 
in it, so every sigh can, by a sense 
of humor, be touched to laughter. 
‘‘ Life is a comedy,’’ they seem to 
say; but there are tears in their 
eyes as they say it. It is like the 
woman in bedraggled finery who, 
one pouring wet night in Piccadilly 
Circus, came up to another miser- 
able-looking creature of her own 
class and said, ‘‘ "Ow long ‘ave you 
been gay, dear?"’ 

Some of the saddest things ever , 
put into print have appeared in the 
London Punch, and even the favor- 
ite anecdote of its famous editor, Sir 
Francis Burnand, has a melancholy flavor. 
The story is this: An old lady, who, ig- 
noring all distributing conveniences, was 
in the habit of presenting herself per- 
sonally every Wednesday morning at the 
Bouverie Street offices and planking down 
her three-penny piece, one day looked 
searchingly at the clerk behind the coun- 
ter, as if to fix the responsibility, and 















‘*Now, if he calls her a 

duck, and she calls him a 

goose, I wonder what I 
am ?”’ 


* These flies do make a fine lunch 
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THE ENGLISH SENSE OF HUMOR. 





By NORMAN ROE, late editor of London ~ Vanity Fair 

then snapped out in a cantankerous voice, 
** Young man, Punch is not what it used 
to be!’” And the young man just went 


on fastening down wrappers and replied 


wearily, ‘‘ No, mum; it never was!’’ 
Again, just as Dan Leno, England’s 
great little low comedian, frequently 


brought tears to the eyes of his audience, 
so Phil May, his prototype of the pencil, 
was nearly always best at his saddest or 
saddest at his best. Can any one forget 
his sketch of the little street waif sitting 
on the doorstep, weeping? A kindly old 
gentleman has stopped and is asking him 
what is the matter. ‘‘ Please, sir, I’ve 
been pinching myself,’’ is the answer. 
‘* Whatever did you do that for?’’ ex- 
claims the astonished old gentleman. 


‘* Because it’s so nice when I leave off!’’ 












A BIRD’S-EYE VIEW. 
do they serve them with molasses ?’’ 


comes the reply. Surely all the sorrow 
of the world is stored up in that little 
humorous sketch of the urchin whose only 
happiness was to pinch himself and then 
‘** leave off ’’! 

While touching on children, I am re- 
minded of a rather precious bit of rea- 
soning by an English imp of my acquaint- 
ance. He was seen by his mother to pick 
up a worm from the garden path and then 
lay it on a bit of rockery, where h« pro- 
ceeded to saw it in half with the lid of an 


oP 


old cocoa tin. ‘‘ You naughty, cruel boy! 
cried his mother, running up. ‘‘ Why did 
you do that to the poor worm?’’ The lit- 
tle fellow looked up with wide-open, inno- 
centeyes. ‘‘I thought it looked lonely!’’ 
he said. 

It was this same little boy who caught 
a glimpse of his grandfather's coffin and 
usked what it was. When he had been 
told that it was to take gran’pa up to 
God, he said no more; but about a week 
later, in the middle of a rather silent 


luncheon, he suddenly exclaimed, ‘*‘ Do 





But why in goodness 










you think God has had time 
to unpack gran’pa yet?”’ 

You see, all these English 
jokes, if you can call them 
such, are rather tender and 
rather gracious; but, it need 
hardly be said, an English- 
man can lay on his humor 
with a trowel as well as anybody else, 
and a Cockney ’bus conductor on an al- 
coholiday has not the same delicate re- 
finement of wit as Mr. Max Beerbohm 
over his Benedictine. Indeed, your aver- 
age Londoner, when occasion arises, can 
enter the dark jungles of life with Roose- 
veltian boisterousness, and it was only 
the other day that one such humorist, 
gazing in through the windows of a bar- 
ber’s shop where a customer was having 
his hair singed, pointed out the process 
to a friend with, ‘‘See that, Bill! 
They’re a-looking for them with a can- 
dle!’’ 

The Cockney, too, is often unconsciously 
amusing, and the following family con- 
versation, overheard in the refreshment 
room of a London exhibition, would be 
hard to beat. This was the dialogue: 

Eldest boy (to waitress)—‘‘ Miss, 
I want another ’am sandwich.’’ 

The mother (reproachfully)— 
** You should say ’am, Stanley.’’ 

Eldest boy (with indignation) —‘‘I 
did say ’am.”’ 

The father (helpfully) — ‘‘ But 
your mother wants you to say ’am 
Stanley, not ’am!’’ 

The waitress (with indescriba- 
ble scorn, to another waitress)— 
‘* They’re all trying to say ’am!’’ 

When all’s said anddone, how- 
ever, one must judge the humor of 
a nation as one must judge every- 
thing else, by its best and most 
typical examples, and in England these 
certainly tend toward melancholy and dis- 
illusionment. Reverting for a moment 
to poor Phil May, I cannot end up better 
than by quoting one other joke of his. 
The scene of the illustration is the sea- 
side on a public holiday. The rain is fall- 
ing pitilessly—that seems to have been a 
necessary adjunct to his jokes—and a 
weary man is dragging two weary little 
children along the promenade. The man 
turns to one of the children, who is cry- 
ing. ‘‘ Stop it this instant!’’ he shouts. 
‘I brought you here to enjoy yourself, 
and you've jolly well got to!”’ 

I think that in that joke lies the whole 
spirit of English humor. 





A WISE WIFE. 
Hubby—‘ Why, I knew that girl when 


she wore short dresses !’’ \ an nn 
v= 


Wifey—‘* If you go in bath- Se 
ing at the seashore this i 
summer, you will go with < 
me.”’ —. 
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SCIENTIFIC MOTHERHOOD. 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 





(“ The papers read recently at various Mothers’ Meetings throughout the country nave resulted in many valuable additions to the Science of Motherhood.""—Daily paper.) 


H, DEARY me! Oh, deary me! 
That such a thing should ever be— 

That motherhood should come at last 
And ’mongst the sciences be classed, 
With chemistry, astronomy, 
And gee and ento mology! 
I’m mighty glad, you may be sure, 
My mother was an amateur! 





The scientific mother jogs 
Her infant like a thing of cogs; 
And cradles now no longer rock, 


The child is placed within a sling— 
A sort of antiseptic swing— 

And not too fast, and not too slow, 
Fair science sways him to and fro. 


The little babe’s no longer pressed 
Against his untaught mother’s breast, 
But held at arm’s length, so that he 
May gather girth expansively; 

And when his little tummy’s filled 
With milk and pepsin thrice distilled, 
He goes to dreamland by the rule 

On couch of medicated wool. 


The mother’s kiss is obsolete, 

As also is her hug so sweet; 
Because that dearest kiss of youth 
Holds microbes dangerous, forsooth! 
And every show of mother-love, 
With eyes lit like the skies above, 
Is quite forbidden, lest it serve 

To enervate the infant nerve. 
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Lest nervous systems they shall shock. 


THE RIGHT HUE. 


“W 


wear at the sea- 
shore ?”’ 
‘* Fast colors.’’ 


GOOD ADVICE 
B® FORE you 


use your 
neighbor’s advice, 


weigh it. & 


DVICE is as 
cheap as ev- 

_' er, in spite of the 
Ze advance cost of 
4 all other com- 


No scientific mother cheers 

With baby talk the infant ears, 

But molds his character with speech 

Such as the icy purists teach; 

And lullabies and soothing hand 

To send him into slumberland 

Cold science treats with sniffs and shrugs, 
As merely sentimental drugs. 


And when, perchance, the science kid 
Hath done some thing that is forbid, 
He does not feel the gentle tap 

Face down across his mother’s lap; 
But, shivering with fear and awe, 

Is taught the majesty of law— 





That justice holds a flaming sword, 
Though virtue’s still its own reward. 


And when the child of science plays, 
’*Tis all in scientific ways. 


He may not pull his daddy’s hair, 
Or play his granddad is a bear— 
A game like that would give, you see, 


Ye 


False notions of zoology; 
And fairy tales are all tabooed 
By scientific motherhood. 


Ye 


Poor little chap, by science bred, 

On rule and regulation fed! 

To go through all your babytime 

With ne’er a song or nursery rhyme, 
And not a bit of natural play 

To cheer you on your baby way! 

Great Scott! I’m mighty glad, I’m sure, 
My mother was an amateur! 





HAT colors 
shall I 








modities. 


ONE HUNDRED AND “TWO IN THE SHADE.”’ 


TEN LITTLE HUMORISTS. 
(Suggested by JUDGE euitorial.) 
EN LITTLE humorists invited out to 
dine; 
One tipped the hostess’s maid, 
Then there was wine. 
Nine little humorists writing jokes in 
state; 
One mailed his manuscripts, 
Then there was wait. 
Eight little humorists golfing as of yore; _ 
One sent his caddie out, 
Then there was ‘‘ Fore!’’ 
Four little humorists wooed the Widow 
Funn; 
Each tried his sweetest art, 
Then four were won. 
One little humorist guileless of tricks; i 
Wrote a novel a la James, 
Then there were nix! 


N EASY mark and his dollar mark 
are soon apart. 
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AS ADVERTISED. 
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A LITTLE GUN PLAY AT RENO, NEV. 


BENEFITS OF THE NO-TIP SYSTEM. 
6¢ [TT MUST work a hardship on you—this no-tip- 
ping rule of the house,’’ says the man at the 
window table. 


suh,’’ answers the gentlemanly waiter. 
‘** Yo’ see, suh, de gemmen an’ ladies dat 
bo’ds heah, dey knows it is ‘gainst de 
rules, so dey slips us de tips on de sly an’ 
makes ’em biggeh don othahwise, so’s we 
won’t gib it away.’’ 


CONVENTIONAL. 


66 H, WILL you marry me?’”’ he cried, 
While he his wooing waged. 
‘*T’m sorry to say ‘ No,’’’ she sighed; 
‘* But we can be engaged.’’ 


JUST THE SAME 
éé ES, we get all the benefits of moun- 
tain climbing here,’’ says the man 
with the fringed whiskers. 
‘Mountain climbing?’’ asks the man 
who has just arrived. ‘‘ Why, there isn’t 
a hill ten feet high within twenty miles!”’ 


** Bein’ 1 won't come ter taown soon ag’in, I 
cal'late I'll jest step across an’ see what that 
fellér will fence my new pastur’ land fer.’’ 


‘‘T know; but we sleep on the fifth 
floor and there is no elevator.’’ 


THE QUESTION BEYORE 


“WHERE SHALL W 
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BOOKKEEPING. 
By HENRY WALDORF FRANCIS 


HE ADDED up the figures she had jotted in her book, 
She counted up the money in her purse; 
But the balance wouldn’t balance, though at it her head she 
shook, 
And ev'ry time she tried it came out worse! 
A dollar there was missing, so the total once would say, 
And next a dollar too much showed on hand; 
And despite the ancient proverb which their truthfulness as- 
serts, 
The figures seemed to lie to beat the band! 


She bit upon her pencil till the point was wholly gone, 
And her paper looked like flies a-playing ball; 
The balance which the figures showed, with what she had on 
hand, 
Persistently would not agree at all! 
Then at last in desperation she looked at some accounts 
Some companies had issued of their state, 
And a knowledge came upon her how to straighten out the 
thing, 
In a way so very simple it was great! 


So it worried her no longer to balance the account— 
An ordinary thing it seemed to be. 

She smiling wrote, ‘‘ $/—account Profit and Loss, 
The doing which was certainly easy! 

But I guess she only did what some great bookkeepers do 
(Look at corporation statements you have got) 

Just juggled with the figures and made ‘‘ Profit and Loss,’’ 
Like charity, of sins cover a lot! 


| 


HEN YOU go in search of the milk of 
human kindness don’t take along a pail. 


POETRY KILLED BY LUXURY. 


By GERTRUDE McKENZIE 


it doesn’t matter 
WHERE 


you spend your 
vacation. 
The important thing 
is to 
have a supply of 
EVANS’ ALE. 


drink it wherever you are 


( Poetry has been for thirty or forty years without a 
supteme national poem,"’ said Mr. Maurice Hewlett, in 
an address at the Poets’ Club. “* The fault is, I think, 
that people are too rich and comfortable. too well 
and much too well lodged.*") 





housed, 


HE POET can do better work 
If he just starves and pines, 
Because, if he should once grow stout, 
He’d lose his graceful lines. 


|The poet who is deep in debt 
Can sing at loftier pitch. 

How could a man compose an ‘‘Owed’’ 
If out of debt and rich? 


The poet must eat simple food; 

For dainties rare, I’m sure, 

C. H. EVANS & SONS, - HUDSON, N. Y. | 1 qulged in with a poet’s taste, 
| Would make an epic-cure. 


Take uf with you wherever you go 


In answering ativertisements pl 


WHERE THEY ARE SPENDING THEIR SUMME 




















JOHNNY EVERS, OF THE CHICAGO 
NATIONALS. 


, 7 is for wee Johnny Evers, 
Who ’s nimble and spry as a flea. 
{ No matter where balls may be batted, 
There Johnny is sure to be. 
At making safe hits he ’s a wonder, 

At “stealing ’’ he ’s quick asa flash. 

| Chicago believes that this midget 

Is worth his full weight in cold cash. 


CONSOLATION. 
By J. WILMA REIMAN. 
USH-A-BY, piggie, don’t 
you cry! 
You'll be a sausage by and by. 
Then glad, wild ways of pigdom 
days 
Will be forgotten in sau-sage. 





| ———! 








R VACATIONS. 


THE OLD-TIME SPELLING BEE. 
HERMANN. 


of moving-picture 


By VICTOR A 
HERE’S lots 
shows 
And bright arcades to-day, 
Where every city youngster goes 
To pass the time away; 

But we knew not of such delights, 
And the only place, by gee! 
We had to spend the winter nights 

Was at the spelling bee! 


You’d see the young folks coming in 
Wherever we would meet, 

And then the fun would soon begin, 
To find a choice seat. 

For Si was ‘‘gone’’ on Lucy Brown, 
And Lem on Susan Lee, 

And spooning never brought a frown 
Down at the spelling bee! 


Xerxes’s name was often heard, 
Ypsilanti, and some more; 


‘*Constantinople is a very hard word.’’ 


(That rank chestnut of yore!) 
But if you had your sweetheart there, 
You’d hold her hand and see 
What space’ there was between each 
chair 
Down at the spelling bee! 


And often, while you held her hand, 
Jim Cobb, the village scamp, 

Would reach across the table and 
Turn down the old green lamp. 

I swan no moving-picture show 
Could beat the fun, by gee! 

For while the old green lamp was low, 
We had a kissing bee! 


EXPLICIT. 


‘6 OW long must I wear my bathing 


suit?’’ asks the lady. 
‘* Until you get back into your bath 


house, ma’am,”’ answers the information 
clerk. 


AN OMISSION. 


BOUT that list of jokers ten— 
May twenty-first- 

I think G. Burgess took his pen 

And did his worst. 
It seems he is a careless cuss, 

For, oh, gee whiz! 
He left out old Anonymous— 

The best there is! 
CHARLES C. JONEs. 

Kansas City, Mo. 


tion JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





LENN H. CURTISS has 
shown how to make a 
little airship go a long way. 


A DETERMINED WOMAN 
FINALLY FOUND A FOOD THAT CURED HER. 


‘* When I first read of the remarkable 
effects of Grape-Nuts food, I determined 
to secure some,’’ says a woman of Salis- 
bury, Mo. ‘‘At that time there was 
none kept in this town, but my busband 
ordered some from a Chicago traveler. 

‘*T had been greatly afflicted with 
sudden attacks of cramps, nausea, and 
vomiting. Tried all sorts of remedies 
and physicians, but obtained only tem- 
porary relief. As soon as I began to 
use the new food the cramps disappeared 
and have never returned. 

‘“My old attacks of sick stomach 
were a little slower to yield, but by 
continuing the food that trouble has 

| disappeared entirely. I am to day per- 
fectly well, can eat anything and every- 
thing I wish, without paying the penalty 
that I used to. We would not keep 
house without Grape-Nuts. 

‘My husband was so delighted with 
the benefits I received that he has been 
recommending Grape-Nuts to his cus- 
tomers and has built up a very large 
trade on the food. He sells them by 
the case to many of the leading physi- 
cians of the county, who recommend 
Grape-Nuts very generally. There is 
some satisfaction in using a really 
scientifically prepared food.’’ 

Read the little book, ‘‘ The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘ There’s a 
Reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


THE REASON WHY. 

First bachelor—‘‘ What was the mat- 
ter with that fellow? Every time he 
said about three words he seemed to 
hesitate.’’ 

Second bachelor—*‘ That ’s easy. He’s 
married.”’ 








VERYTHING in this world seems to 
have a mission, excepting those 
' mission table lamps. 


JUDGE'S ALPHABET FOR BASE- 
BALL FANS. 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITE 

















MARIE DRESSLER, IN- TILLIE’S NIGHT- 
MARE,” AT THE HERALD SQUARE 
THEATER. 


AT YOUR PLAY. 


Our spirits with the curtain 
Serenely upward pop, 
And of this fact we’re certain 

With it they quickly drop. 


THAT VACATION. 
In three scenes 
By NED VAN HOESEN 
MAY. 
| hte Oh, joy! 
glad 
Vacation’!] soon be here! 
I don’t know where I’m going, but 
I soon will, never fear. 
A thousand pamphlets, more or less, 
Have come to me by mail; 
They tell of trout streams, shady nooks, 
Cool mountain, shore, and vale. 
And out of these I’ll choose the spot— 
I know I shall not fail. 
JUNE. 
Ah, happy days! Vacation’s here! 
I’m feeling out of sight, 
Up here among the purling brooks 
Where ‘‘fish just can’t help bite.”’ 
Each day three quarts of milk 1’]] drink, 
I’ll go to bed at nine, 
And rise to see the sun come up— 
The sight will be divine! 
Of garden truck I’!l] eat my fill— 
My scheme looks mighty fine. 
JULY. 
Thank heavens, I’m back home again! 
Say, that place was a ‘‘shine’’! 
This country life may do for some, 
But ne’er again for mine. 
The trolleys shall replace 
mare’’— 
From walking I’m still sore— 
Warm milk I’1] pass, iced drinks for me; 
I’ll rise no more at four. 
Shows, lights, and noise—-I need them 
all! 
Vacation’s just a bore! 
P. S. 


You bet I’m 


**shank’s 


3ut still I’ll be honest, and just confess | 


That, in spite of my ‘‘kick,’’ never 


fear, 
I'll long, as of old, for the grass and 
trees 
When vacation comes round next 
year. 


AN ADVERTISEMENT. 
GIXTEEN ATTRACTIVE YOUNG 
MEN. Needed at once, at the 
Valley View Hotel, Squeehawkett, six- 
t-en young men. Must be good dancers, 
With no rooted objection to old maids. 
S'eady employment guaranteed for bal- 
ance of summer. Wages, free board, 
Washing, and incidental expenses. No 
married men need apply. Write at once 

to Hiram Skinnem, proprietor. 
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[You don’t have to think ee mike. 


—QOut in the 
Union 

Pacific 

Country f 


There is mountain climbing, By et oa | mee 
camping, hunting, fishing, besides Ve Up eee 
riding, driving, bathing, and all 
other summer sports. 


Low rates for summer trips to 
Colorado, Yellowstone and California. 


Write for booklets. 


E. L. LOMAX SF | \ 
General Passenger Agent AY ” , = SN 
Union Pacific R. R. ils. \ ; 
Omaha, Neb. 





SN 








~\* ” 
Ae at 
ta 


pas 












<< 


AN 
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Rye Whiskey | 


CELEBRATED 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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“AND A LITTLE CHILD SHALL MAKE THEM SMILE.” 


ponecentaabnani RALLROAD oe ws wow sa 


Evidently the 
publications for women are aware of 


through her child. 











this fact, 
children. 


hearty laugh. 
medical journal, ‘‘A good laugh is more 
potent than nervines and has greater 
medicinal value than all the tonics in 
the world.’’ Among the places—exclu- 
sive of the columns of JupGeE—where 
smiles and laughs can be found are the 
nursery and the schoolroom. Here are 
a few bits of pleasantry ‘‘ out of the 
mouth of babes’’ 





SUMMER VACATIONS. 


The time is coming for summer outings. 


‘about yours yet? 


No country on 


Canada. 


The Pennsylvania 


your summer trip. 


It contains 
leading 


information. 


If you have grown tired of the resort you have visited for 
years, you may make a selection from this book for a stay of a 
day, a week, a month, or the whole summer. 


You may plot out an extended tour covering mountain and 
seashore, or a fishing trip, or a hunting jaunt, 


combination of both. 


Any Ticket Agent of the Pennsylvania Railroad will be glad 
to furnish a copy of this valuable book for Ten Cents, or it will 
be mailed you postpaid, on receipt of Twenty-five Cents, by Geo. 


the face of the globe contains so many 
delightful summer resorts as the United States, with its near neighbor, 


Railroad’s popular 
Book issued on June 1, you will find a wonderful help in plotting out 


descriptions 
resorts of North America, 
houses at these various places, a map, routes and rates from the 
principal stations on the Pennsylvania Railroad, and other valuable 


AN EXCHANGE WANTED. 


Have you thought Virginia was noticing for the first 
time the creases of her little sister’s 
neck and arms. Straight to her mamma 
she toddled. 

‘‘Mamma, mamma!’’ she cried. 
‘‘Baby is cracxed! You must take her 
back and exchange her right away!’’ 


Summer Excursion 


A NEW SCIENCE. 

Walter L. Hervey, one of the ex- 
aminers in the city schools of Manhat- 
tan, recently asked a little girl what 
she studied. 

‘*Reading, writing, and gazinta.’’ 

‘‘Gazinta? What is that?’’ 

‘*Why, two goes into four, and three 
goes into six,’ the child explained. 


eight hundred of the 
of hotels and boarding 


of about 
lists 


SUNDAY IS SUNDAY. 


There is a sermon for ‘‘children who 
have grown tall’’ in the words of the 
little tot who was told by her mother 
not to play in the front yard on Sunday. 
: ‘‘But, mamma, isn’t it Sunday in the 
by rail or boat or a back yard, too?” 


MISTAKE IN A SONG. 


The class was studying ‘‘America,’ 
but when the words, ‘‘Land where my 
fathers died,’’ were reached, a child 
stood up and said, ‘‘My father ain’t 





judging by the amount of 
space they give to the bright sayings of 
Not long ago JUDGE called 
attention to the medicinal value of a 
According to a reliable 


A LA SCHOOL. 

It was Cora’s first year at school. 
The teacher had taught her to raise her q 
hand when something was wanted. 
Recently she adupted the plan at home. 

Being sent by her mother to the hen 
house to gather the eggs, she said as 
she opened the door, ‘‘All you hens that 
have laid eggs, flap your wings!”’ 








THE NEGLECTFUL COOK. 

Here is another of the ‘‘bright say- 
ings’’ already referred to: At Sunday 
dinner the other day a little fellow was 
picking the drumsticks of a chicken and 
swallowed one of the tendons. After 
much difficulty it was removed from his 
throat, when he looked up and said, 

‘“*Oh, mamma, it wasn’t the chicka- 
biddy’s fault; it was because cook for- 
got to take off its garters.”’ 


A LESSON IN GRAMMAR. 

Children—and some who are not chil- 
dren—have the habit of saying ‘‘have 
wrote’’ and *‘have went.’’ All attempts 
to break the habit prove futile. 

To break up the habit in a pupil, a 
teacher imposed the sentence of staying 
after school and writing ‘‘I have writ- 
ten’’ one hundred times. 

The task over and the teacher absent, 
the boy wrote, ‘‘I have wrote ‘I have 
written’ a hundred times and I have 
went home.’’ 


TRUTHFUL BUT UNEXPECTED ANSWER. 

A teacher, after explaining the use of 
wool in the making of clothes, said, 
‘*Willie, can you tel] me of what use 
wool is?’’ 

The boy thought for a while, but 
could not answer the question. Finally 
the teacher asked, ‘‘Well, Willie, of 
what are your trousers made?’’ 

Little William looked up with a flash 
of intelligence in his blue eyes and an- 
swered, ‘‘Out of father’s old pants.’’ 


A STANDARD OF PURITY. 

A certain brand of baking powder is 
extensively advertised as being ‘‘abso- 
lutely pure.’’ Doubtless its purity had 
been forced upon the mind of a ‘‘house- 
keeper of to-morrow,’’ for she made this 
petition in her evening prayer: 

‘‘Dear Lord, make me as pure as 


W. Boyd, General Passenger Agent, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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USE ALLEN’S FOOT- EASE, 


The antiseptic powder to be shaken into the en 
If you have tired, aching feet, try Allen's Foot-Ease. 
It rests the feet and makes new or tight shoes easy. 
Cures aching, swollen, hot, sweating feet. Relieves 
corns and bunions of all pain and gives rest and 
comfort. Always use it to Kreak in New shoes. 
Try it to-day. Sold everywhere. 25 cts. Don't 
accept any substitute. For FREE trial package, 

address Allen S. Olmsted, Le manta N. Y. 


P ars 
The goodness in Pears’ 


Soap is an antidote for all 


PATENTS PRODUCE FORTUNES 


Prizes for patents. Book on pate ‘nt. “Hints to invent 
ors.” “ Inventions needed.’ Why some inventors fail.’ 
All sent free. Special list of possible buyers to our clients. 
Send rough sketch or model for search of Patent Office 
records. Local representatives in 300 cities and towns. Our 
Mr. Greeley was formerly Acting © ommissioner of Pat- 
ents and as such had full charge of the U. S. Patent Office 


GREELEY & MecINTIRE, Patent Attorneys, Washington, D. C. 


bad complexions. 
For goodness sake use 


Pears’. 


Sold in America and elsewhere. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


——’s baking powder.’’ 
a 
A DEFENSE. 
By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. 


dead.”’ 


“One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to us o'er and o’er’’— 
The JUDGE ne'er pays for jokes 
Which have been used cone, ee 
> ME wail the praise of the time-worn joke, 
With its one loud laugh which you plan to give, 
With its hackneyed phrase for the common folk, 
With its clean-cut jibe you can ne’er outlive. 
There be some who think that the women now 
Never get last word as they one time did. 
Cupid’s lost, some think, his darts and bow; 
And ‘‘ mother-in-law ’’ is a name outbid. 
Oh, the joke most fair, 
And a joke to wear, 
And the joke that’s there 
Is the time-worn joke! 


Let me make a plea for the time-worn joke, 
Which we never miss and we always get. 
In the eons past into life it broke, 
And of old and young it is still the pet. 
There be clever wits who would shun the old; 
And the jokesmith hunts, till his eyes grow dim, 
For the one new laugh that has not been sold 
By his fellow scribes who have outsearched him. 
Oh, the joke for me, 
And a joke to see 
(Won't you hear my plea?) 
ls the time-worn joke! 


‘“*“MY LADY NICOTINE.”’ 

The other day J. M. Barrie was asked to say something about his method of 

work. On apiece of paper which evidently had once contained tobacco, he re- 
plied as follows: 

JOURNALISM 


2 pipes equal 1 hour. 1 idea equals 3 paragraphs. 
2 hours equal 1 idea. 3 paragraphs equal 1 leader. 


FICTION. 
8 pipes equal 1 ounce 20 chapters equal one nib. 
7 ounces equal 1 week. 2 nibs equal 1 novel. 
2 weeks equal 1 chapter. 














THE GARDEN NUMBER. 


T DITOR JupGE—I want to tell you 
i how much we all enjoyed the Gar- 
en Number of JupGe. I am quite 
green with envy, and feel that your 
varden editor has one on me! 

Sincerely yours, 

GARDNER TEALL. 
Editorial Rooms, 

House and Garden, New York. 





“THE IDEAL.” , the 2 t ae 
She stood beside the counter— el 
The day he’l] ne’er forget; 
She thought the muslin dearer 
Than any she’d seen yet. 
He watched her playful fingers 
The silks and satins toss— 
The clerk looked quite uneasy, 
And nodded to the boss. 





Northern Steamship Company 








‘*Show me some velvet ribbon, S S NORTHLAND S S NORTHWEST 
Barege and satin turk,’’ , beg lg oy land, tee —_ Between Buffalo, Cleveland, Mackinac ‘ 
. n an arbo y ) sland, $ Ste to cht 
She said; oF want Os purchase, ” . awl b., prings, Milwaukee an — Sault Ste. Marie, Houghton and \ 
Then gave the goods a jerk. Sailing from Buffalo every Wednesday. Sailing from Buffalo every Saturday. \ Se 
The clerk was all obedience— Season 1910, June 22nd to September 10th 
He traveled ‘‘on his shape.”’ EUROPEAN OR AMERICAN PLAN 


At length, with hesitation, 


TICKETS OPTIONAE Rail or Steamship 
She bought—a yard of tape! 


Write for full particulars regarding Great Lake Tours 


W. M. Lowrie, General Passenger Agent, 379 Broadway, New York 


The piquancy of a Sherbrt is attained by using a 


dash of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in - : : ne < ‘ 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. = senscimasehaiti s ean 2 = 


A PumLosoPHEn. W. L. DOUGLAS 
: | | SHOES 





To take things as they be— 


Thet’s my philosophy, | $5,$4,$3.50, $3,$2.50 & $2 
No use to holler, mope or cuss— THE STANDARD 
If they was changed they might be wuss. FOR 30 YEARS. 
Millions of men wear 
If rain is pourin’ down, W.L. Douglas shoes be- 
An’ lightnin’s buzzin’ roun’, cause they are the low- 


2.9 es rn . est prices, quality con- 
I ain’t a fearin’ we’! be hit, sidesed, in tho world. 


But grin thet I ain’t out in it. Madeupon honor, of the 
bestleathers,bythemost 


skilled workmen, in all 
| the latest fashions. 








If I got deep in debt— 
It hasn’t happened yet— 











And owed a man two dollars. Gee! ; | _ W.L. Douglas $5.00 and 
Why, I’d be glad it wasn’t three. $4.00 shoes equal Custom 
| Bench Work costing $6to$8 
Boys’ Shoes, $3, $2.50 & $2 
If some one come along, W. L. Donglas guarantees thelr value by stamping his 
And tried to do me wrorg. namie and price on the bottom. Look y ky coke > I Ke 
. ule ute lé 
Why I should sort of take a wh m P Ask. yor dealer for Weta " Donaige specs. } If noe 
. e ‘our town write for il Order Catalog showing 
To thank the Lord I wasn’t him. few te order by mal Shoes o ode red direct from factory 
delivered free. « DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass, 








I never seen a night on) 
So dark there wasn’t light J IS HOPKINS 
Somewhere about if I took care 
A WARNING To strike a match and find out where. HGR OWN SOOK 
10c All Newsdealers 10c 


‘Say, don’t you fellows know there's a boycott on beef ?’’ 
Rocks—**What do you do when you come home late at RQMEIKE’S ed Cutting Surene will sone you 
. . .s i" . all newspaper clippings which may 
night and your w ife meets you at the door with a threaten- g,,ear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
ing stare?’’ which you ney —— ts 7 up to date.’ onuT 
4 nae 86 a newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
Knocks I try the ‘back stair. Unive rsity of Penn- ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
sylvania Punch Bowl. 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 

Street, New York. 





Te DELAWARE & HUDSON Fail 


is the most 








comfortable, convenient and direct 


| route to 


Lake The Saratoga Springs 
Champlain Adirondacks _| and Lake George 















Fashionable or quiet hotels, or moderate rate boarding-houses afford A. A. Heard, G.P.A. 
excellent accommodations at every price and are fully described in ‘‘A Delaware & Hudson Company 
Summer Paradise,’’ 360 pp., for a free copy of which send 6c postage to Albany, N. Y. 
. Mt Marcy 
% ‘ons a rricane - Whiteface Mtn 
2, 7? 





Mt Hoffman 
3.715 








te : 
La Breeds Mili ‘ er 7, 
2 < 5 OD heal nal Ds Ou. Za Pore EL re 
nal “ahe or. e eng x bt Ken a.* Fe neccmsenenssere 
_ Ahoy bie (GS es fr Seonimiousenl cosenenenn n~ DELAWARE & HUDSON RRL nals 
whit » a 










A GOOD SON 
“ Why should you beg? You are both young and strong.” 
“That is right, but my father is old and weak and can no longer 
support me.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter 


seen gg 


— | Lake Champlain e"—==— 













in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Philip Morris 
— Cigarettes 


One after another 
has ‘‘made good”’ for 
fifty years—and each 
on a higher level. 


CAMBRIDGB AMBASSADOR 


in boxes of ten the after-dinner size 


25c 35c 


“*The Little Brown Box’’ 





O1d-Pure -Rare-Rich in Flavor 
are the essential qualities 
of a fine old whiskey. 


Sunny Brook 
Whiskey 


possesses all of these qualities 
because it is distilled and aged 
in the good old honest Ken- 
tucky way. Every bottle is ys 
sealed, with the Govern- 
ment “Green Stamp” up- 

on which is printed the te Gal 
exact age—preot and 
quantity of whiskey with- 

in each bottle. 





WIGS and TOUPEES 
Rest Non-detectable Toupee in tne 
World. Sent on Approval. Special 
rates to barbers Catalogue free. 

LOMBARD BAMBINA CO. 
113 Monroe St., Lynn, Mass. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


MILWAUKEES 


JUDGE 


BOTTLED 


BREWED 


RY 


 iciaece 
B E ER 





ALL THE COMFORTS OF WINTER. 


(Concluded from a preceding page.) 


in the neck is thoroughly frappéed, and 
the couldn’t get hot if he 
wanted to. You will understand, of 
course, that the exterior surface of the 
collar is enameled in white. Clean it 
with a sponge, and no laundry bills. 
Save the cost of the collar in no time in 
the swelter season.’’ 

‘How much?”’ inquired the editor, 
into his safe-deposit 


wearer 


reaching down 
vault. 

‘* Wait till you get the rest of my 
anti-hot combination. They go in sets, 
you know. The next piece—I regret 
exceedingly that I neglected to bring 
my samples, showing how the goods 
work—is my Ice King’s Crown. It is 
also of aluminum, but of simpler con- 
struction than the Collar. It is de- 


the same manner as before. ‘‘ No, sir, 
it is not. The tube connects with the 
mouth when needed, and as the editor 
struggles with his heated and herculean 
task, he is enabled to let the cool and 
refreshing lemonade trickle gently 
down his guzzle pipe.’’ 


‘‘No danger of tuberculosis, is 
there?’’ 

‘* Ha, ha!’’ responded the visitor, as 
before. ‘‘ No, sir, there is not. But, 


if there was, lemons are good for it, 
and he could have a lemon aid him. 
Ha, ha!’’ he added quickly, as though 
the editor might get there ahead of 
him; but the editor didn’t. He didn’t 
get there at all, and the visitor con- 
tinued, ‘‘ As I was saying, they come in 
sets, and the chiefest among them is 


write at forty-horse-power speed to 
keep warm, even in the sultries 
weather. No man knows the delight o 

sitting down until he has tried one of 
my suits. With one of these and m 

I. K. C., you do not need one of m 

Dog Day Collars, but it is well to have 
one handy in case you don’t want to put 
on the suit, which, however, though in- 
tended for the very hottest weather, is 
a great comfort in winter. Only you 
must not forget and let the office-boy 
pour ice water into it, as he will be 
likely todo. Warm water is what you 
want in winter.”’ 

‘“*Yes, probably, 
mured the editor dreamily. 
much did you say it was?’’ 

‘* You'll want my great Frappé Fan 
and Fly Freezer to complete the ensem- 
ble,’’ continued the visitor. ‘‘ That is 
not an absolute necessity, but it is a de- 
lightful luxury. It is merely an ordi- 
nary electric fan, with the exception of 
a change in the fan blades. Instead of 
the solid brass in common use, I sub- 
stitute two-ply aluminum constructed 

|as my Collar is. The brine produces on 
|the blades a thin crust of ice crystals, 
beautiful to look at, and a wonder in 
| reducing temperature as well as in put- 
‘ting to the fatal freeze every venture- 
some fly that dares come around to dis- 
turb your daily nap.”’ 

‘* What?’’ exclaimed the editor, rous- 
ing from his reverie. 

‘* Which you gayly slap,’’ explained 
the visitor, noting that perhaps he had 
gone too far in his insinuation that 
Jove ever nods. ‘‘That, sir, is the com- 
plete layout of congelation and comfort 


no doubt,’’ mur- 
** How 
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THEIR EARS TO THE RAIL WHEN THE VACATION 


signed to encircle your blazing brow 
and to fit over the top of the head. It 
is hollow within and has about three 
quarts’ capacity. From the rim over 
the right ear is a rubber tube some 
eighteen inches or less in length. You 
fill the I. C. K. with ice-cold lemonade 
or other frappé of the great 
mind, put it on, and your head is cool. 
Why, sir, with one of my I. C. K.s on, 
an editor can write dispassionate edi- 
torials in the hottest summer campaign 
that ever agitated this glorious land of 


fancy 


ours.”’ 

‘* What’s the tube for?’’ 
editor, manifesting some small degree 
of interest. ‘‘Is it to blow the thing 
up with, so that it will fit easier in the 


inquired the 


morning?’’ 


‘Ha, ha!’’ responded the visitor, in 


my Arctic Union Suit. This is made as 
ordinary union suits are made that have 
the feet on them, but it is of fine, thin 
rubber, as soft as velvet and as cool as 
The rubber throughout is of 
two-ply, with a vent at the back of the 
neck closed by a screw cap. You put 
on the suit as you would put on any 
union suit, and over it don your usual 
outer garments. Then you call in the 
office-boy with a bucket of ice-cold 
water and a funnel, and have him get 
up on a chair—or your desk will answer 
—and pour the suit full of the water. 
When this has been accomplished—and 
the boy will soon learn how to be very 
expert at it—you close the vent at the 
neck and bid farewell to enervating 
heat. You are thereafter as cool as a 
basket of chips, and you simply have to 


grass. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


RUSH BEGINS 
which I am offering you to-day, and 
what am I bid?’’ 

** (Im—er,’’ said the editor, making 
a calculation on a proof-slip margin, 
** let me see; um—how would a quarter 
of a dollar strike you?’’ 

‘*Throw it at me and see,’’ smiled 
the visitor, entirely unruffied by the re- 
flection cast upon the value of his 
labors. 

The editor threw 
proper. 

‘* By the way,’’ he said, as the visi- 
tor was moving out, ‘‘did he take one of 


” 


it, and it struck 


your combinations to Africa with him?” 
** Sure.”” 
‘*Oh, you Ananias!’’ 
‘*Ha, ha!’’ The visitor roarec so 
loudly that the editor roused himself, 


rubbed his eyes, and saw a friend sit- 


ting in the chair beside the desk, 
laughing at him. 

‘* Well, I’ll be darned!’’ said the 
editor. 
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JUDGE 








WHAT OUR GRANDFATHERS SMILED OVER 








INDISPUTABLE WILL. 


A man made his last will and testa- 
ment in words few but significant: ‘‘I 
have nothing, I owe nothing, and I give 
the rest to the poor!’’ 


‘‘Julius, did you attend de last meet- 
ing ob de Abolition Debating Society?’’ 

“Tes, 

‘‘Well, what was de fust t’ing dat 
cum up afore de house?”’ 

‘‘De fust t’ing dat cum up afore de 
house? Why, it was a charcoal cart.’’ 


The best definition we ever heard of 
“bearing false witness against your 
neighbor’’ was given by a little girl in 
school. She said ‘‘it was when nobody 
did nothing and somebody went and told 
u.”” 
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FASHIONS FOR THE SEASON. 


) HIS TRIBE. 


Tom, during his last tour to Niagara, 
in company with Smash, saw an Indian 
hewing a small piece of timber, with a 
view to making canes. ‘‘Pray, sir,’’ 
said Smash, ‘‘to what tribe do you be- 
long?’’ ‘‘The Chip-a-way tribe,’’ re- 
plied the Indian, without looking up to 
give his interrogator one smile. 


‘“Where are you going?’’ asked a lit- 
tle boy of another who had slipped and 
fallen down. 

‘‘“Going to get up,’ 
reply. 


Porter’s Spirit of the Times has an ac- 
count of a dreadful old fellow, who 
would rather tell a lie on six months’ 
credit than tell the truth for cash. 








It is rumored that the man about town may possibly adopt the practice, so fashionable among 
ladies, of carrying a dog; but with a difference, the rule being—the larger the dog the 


smarter the man. 


ELOQUENT PASSAGE. 


The light of the lamp was dying 
away in the socket, the midnight clock 
swung heavily aloft, and its brazen 
tones sounded loudly on the frozen air. 
It was the hour when disembodied 
spirits walk, and when murderers, like 
the stealthy wolf, prow] for their prey. 
The lonely watcher shuddered as he 
heard a slight noise at the door. Big 
drops of sweat stood on his pale brow, 
the door opened, and—in came a strange 
cat! 


*‘I wonder what makes my eyes so 
weak?’’ said a loafer to a gentleman. 

‘“‘Why, they are in a weak place,’’ 
returned the latter. 


—London Punch. 


EQUIVOCAL ADVERTISEMENT. 


The following notice might have been 
seen some time ago stuck up in a corset- 
maker’s shop window in Glasgow: 

‘All sorts of ladies stays here.’’ 


A young man advertises his desire for 
a wife ‘‘pretty, and entirely ignorant of 
the fact’’! Evidently he wants a fool. 
Any smart, pretty woman knows she is 
pretty—wouldn’t be smart if she didn’t. 


An advertisement appears in a West- 
ern paper, which reads as follows: 
‘*Run away-—a hired man named John, 
his nose turned up five feet eight inches 
high, and had on a pair of corduroy 
pants much worn.”’ 
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The upper picture represents the ‘‘ sporting shots ’’ which the Squire hoped 
to obtain by rearing wild duck and flying them from the top of the hill. 
The lower one represents the inglorious reality. 

—London Punch. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


was the blunt! 








Let us plan 
your Vacation 


ELL us the number in 

your party, the length of 
N time ani amount of money 
i . « , you desire to spend in connec- 
=" tion with your holiday, whether 
wh : - ; } you want continuous traveling 
| or not, and give some idea of 
\ your taste regarding surround- 
ings and amusements. Write 
us today. 
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Saratoga Springs ayy )) 


New York State’s Mineral Spring Reservation. 
Day Excursions to Adirondack and Lake George 


Resorts. 
The Thousand Islands 


of the St. Lawrence River provide perfect aquatic life among the 
1,762 islands dotted with summer homes, cottages and hotels. 


Adirondack Mountains 


The Lake Como Region of America—Hotel, Cottage and Camp life. 
Mountain climbing, golf, tennis, hunting, canoeing and fishing. 


New England Seashore 


Brilliant Resorts where water and woods join—pleasures of beach or 
country. Wild as Canada—comfortable as your own home. 


Lakes George and Champlain 


Hotels and cottages from which one, two and three-day jaunts can be made 
—tfishing, mountain climbing, or touring in perfectly appointed steamers. 







Reached from all directions by the fast throuch trains of the 


New York Central Lines 


“For the Public Service’’ 






Write us ard we will gladly propose one or two trips for your consideration with complete 
information. Address, New York Central Lines Travel Bureau, Room 560 Grand Central 
Terminal, New York, or Room 1460 La Salle St. Station, Chicago. 
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ON SALE AT ALL THE BEST PLACES 
OISTILLED 





STILLING co. 























THE 


Catskill Mountains 


Noted for picturesque and romantic 
scenery. The glorious air, the magnifi- 
cent views and comfortable accommo- 
dations are a great attraction in this 
mountain region which is a paradise for 
children and a sanitarium for everybody. 


The Ulster & 
Delaware R.R. 


in connection with West Shore and Pennsylvania Railroads form the 
only all rail through car line between Philadelphia, Jersey City, New 
York and all points in this famous mountain region. 

The summer time schedule for season 1910 will go into effect 
Sunday, June 19th. 

An illustrated Summer Book with map of the Catskills and 
list of hotels and boarding houses will be sent free on receipt of 8 


cents postage. 
N. A. SIMS, General Passenger Agent, Kingston, N. Y. 














ECORATE YOUR HOME WITH PICTURES BY 
| FAMOUS ARTISTS—TEN CENTS WILL BRING 
COMPLETE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE TO YOU. 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, FIFTH AVENUE AND 
TWENTY-SEVENTH STREET, NEW YORK CITY. # # 
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The OLD GRAND-DAD is a 
Sour Mash Whiskey such as 
our forefathers drank. It is 
made out among the hills of 
central Kentucky, and it is dis- 


the purest limestone spring water. 
It would be impossible to produce 
a finer Kentucky Sour Mash 
than the OLD GRAND -DAD. 


tilled from the finest grain and 








had 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















THE MODERN WAY IN BUSINESS. 


One bleak winter morning a cold-look- 
ing individual walked into a small café. 

‘*Morning,”’ he said cheerily, address- 
ing himself to the white-aproned at- 
tendant behind the bar. 

‘*Morning,’’ was the reply. 

‘*How’d you like a sherry and egg 
this morning?’’ continued the stranger. 

‘Well, that sounds very good to me. 
Are you going to treat?’’ 

**T’ll furnish the eggs if you will con- 
tribute the sherry.’’ 

**Done,’”’ agreed the proprietor. 

‘Allright; I'll be back in a minute,”’ 
the frosted one called over his shoulder, 
as he walked toward the door. 

Into the street and around the corner 
he made his way, and halted before a 
grocery store, where the clerk was 
sweeping the steps. 

‘*Morning,’’ he said good-naturedly. 

‘‘Morning,’’ came the reply. 

‘‘A little raw this morning,’’ he pur- 
sued. 

wat a 

‘*How’d a sherry and egg go this 
morning?’’ he asked, rubbing some heat 
into his hands. 

‘*Best thing I’ve heard to-day,’’ an- 
nounced the clerk, interested. 

**Tell you what I'll do,”’ the stranger 
continued. ‘‘I’ll furnish the sherry if 
you'll furnish the eggs.’’ 

**Sure.”’ 

**All right. 
follow me.”’ 

And the stranger led the way back 
to the café. 

‘‘Here’s the eggs,’’ he announced to 
the proprietor. 

‘*Here’s the sherry,’’ replied the pro- 
prietor, mixing the drinks. 

‘*Here’s how!’’ the three exclaimed 
in unison, and they drank the concoc- 
tions and replaced the glasses on the 
bar. 

**By the way,”’ said the proprietor to 
the grocery clerk, ‘‘you contributed the 
eggs, didn’t you?”’ 

‘*Yep,’’ said the clerk, smacking his 
lips. 

‘*And I furnished the sherry, didn’t 


Trot out three eggs and 


I? 
vt 
‘*Well, then’’—turning to the stran- 
ger—‘‘how’d you get in this deal?’’ 
‘*Why, gentlemen,’’ replied the stran- 
ger, as he bowed his way out, ‘‘my posi- 


tion is easily explained. I’m the pro- 
moter.’’—Hotel Register. 
TRANSMIGRATION. 


One morning Jenkins looked over his 
garden wall and said to his neighbor, 

‘*Hey, what are you burying in that 
hole?’’ 

**Oh,’’ he said, ‘‘I’m just replanting 
some of my seeds; that’s all.’’ 


**Seeds!’’ shouted Jenkins angrily. 


_“*It looks more like one of my hens.’’ 


‘*That’s all right. The seeds are in- 
side.’’—Christian Work and Evangelist. 


BE MODEST. 
If ‘‘as good as gold’’ 
With others you’d pass, 
Be careful you don’t 
Have too much brass. 
—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


THE CAT CAME BACK. 


ECONOMICAL DINNERS. 


In view of the continually increasing 
prices of food, the following is sug- 
gested as an additional menu to those 
given in the Department of Agricul- 
ture’s new cook-book : 


SOUP. 

Take two double handfuls of meadow- 
grass and boil slowly. Add a few 
noodles and serve hot. 

FISH. 

Put a sardine on a skillet and turn 
slowly before a hot fire. Have warm 
plates ready and serve quickly. 

GAME. 

Take two large slices of bread and 

butter and listen to the canary. 
ROAST. 
Discuss the price of meat fully and 
freely. Roast well and serve au jus. 
VEGETABLES. 
Potatoes on the half shell. 
DESSERT. 

Rain pudding with wind 

Capers.—Christian Advocate. 


Sauce, 


THE BUSINESS MEN’S QUARTET. 


At home he is a business man, both 
grave and dignified; 

At home you'd think he couldn’t crack a 
good joke if he tried; 

At home his mind is bent on things 
commercial, and it seems 

That prices, cost, and selling, are the 
things of which he dreams. 

But get him on a steamboat, where 
there’s nothing that can fret, 

And the first thing that he does is to 
get up a male quartet. 


At home, where little worries make 
him nervous and oppressed, 

Folks seldom see him as he is or know 
him at his best; 

But when he’s slipped his home ties and 
has cut the bond of care, 

His love of laughter finds him and he 
wears a jovial air, 

He’s as merry as a youngster, he’s the 
best you ever met, 

If the first thing that he does is to get 
up a male quartet. 


I forgive him all his frowning when 
he’s home, because I know 

That he has his share of trouble and he 
has his share of woe; 

I forgive him all his sternness and the 
cloak of dignity 

That hides his love of laughter which 
the home-town folks don’t see; 

But there’s one thing I will never e’en 
forgive him or forget, 

And that’s his raucous, ranting, irre- 
pressible quartet. 

—Detroit Free Press. 


DISTINGUISHING TRAIT. 
‘*How do you distinguish the waiters 
from the guests in this café? Both 
wear full dress.’’ 
‘*Yes; but the waiters keep sober.” 
—Cleveland Leader. 


NOVELTY. 
Knocker—‘‘Say, here’s an original 


Friend—‘‘ What became of that draw- | baseball story.’’ 


ing of yours, entitled ‘The Cat’?”’ 
Artist—‘‘It came 
' News. 


back. ’’—Chicago | 


Second senior—‘ How’s that?’’ 
| Knocker—‘‘ Hero wins game in eighth 
/ inning, instead of ninth.’’— Yale Rec rd. 
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A SELL. 


A countryman (farmer) went into J 
store in Boston the other day, and told 
the keeper that a neighbor of his had 
intrusted him with some money to ex- | 
pend to the best advantage, and he 
best 
He had been used very ill by | 
the traders in Boston, and he would not 
part with his neighbor’s money until he 
found a man who would treat him about 
With the utmost suavity the 


meant to do it where he was 


treated. 


right. 
trader says, 


“‘I think I can treat you to your lik- 
x. How do you want to be treated?’’ 

‘‘Well,’’ says the farmer, with a leer 
in his eye, ‘‘in the first place, I want a 
glass of toddy,’’ which was forthcom- 
**Now, I will have a nice cigar,’’ 


ing. 


ing. 
says the countryman. 

It was promptly handed him, leisurely 
lighted, and 


iard. 
‘‘Now, what do you want to pur- 
chase?’’ says the shopkeeper. 
Countryman—‘My neighbor handed 
me two cents when I left home, to buy 
him a plug of tobacco; have you got the 
article?’’ 














** T suppose you ‘re one of those idiots 
that touch wet paint to see if it’s dry ?’’ 
** No, I'm not. I touch it to see if it’s 
wet.”’ —London Punch. 


DID NOT WANT TO TAKE THE 
ADVANTAGE. 

A good story is told by the New 
Haven Register, of Bishop, who was 
sent down to New York with one of his 
fly-trap machines, as a ‘‘specimen num- 
ber.’’ A butcher was very desirous he 
should set it a-going in his shop, and 
in the course of half an hour something 
less than a peck of flies had been hived. 
The butcher was pleased, but concluded 
as the flies were all trapped he didn’t 
want the machine. ‘‘ Very well,’’ said 
3ishop. ‘‘I°m a Yankee, and I won’t 
take advantage of you by carrying off 
your flies’’; and drawing the slide, he 
liberated the whole swarm about the 
butcher’s ears, and beat a retreat under 
cover of a little the loudest buzzing 
ever heard in that vicinity. 


A pert young lawyer once boasted to 
an old member of the bar that he once 
received fifty guineas for speaking in a 
certain cause. ‘‘I received double that 
sum for holding my tongue,’’ was the 
reply. 


An old bachelor is a traveler on life’s 
railroad who has entirely failed to make 
the proper connections. 


Who was the greatest chicken 
butcher, according to Shakespeare? 
King Claudius, in ‘‘Hamlet,’’ who did 
“‘murder most foul.”’ 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE. 


In answering adverti 


SMILES OF FIFTY YEARS AGO. 


then throwing himself} 
back, with his feet as high as his head, | 
he commenced puffing away like a Span- | 





You Open GCG 


a bottle of Pabst Blue Ribbon 
you sense the refreshing odor of 


hops. 


The moment you taste it you 


appreciate it has a delicate flavor and agreeable 
smoothness you have not enjoyed before in beer. 


ness—the ideal beverage. 


Pabst 
BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 
comes to you foaming and sparkling with good- 


For a beer that will 


satisfy your palate and agree with you at all 


times, order Pabst Blue Ribbon. 
Made and Bottled only by Pabst at Milwaukee 


A WONDER WORKER. 


Sapleigh—‘‘Ah, speaking of elec- 
tricity, that makes me think’’—— 

Miss Keen—‘‘Really, Mr. Sapleigh? 
Isn’t it remarkable what electricity 
can do?’’—Boston Transcript. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 





‘‘Pardon me, Governor,’’ began the 
interviewer. ‘‘I’’—— 

‘‘Certainly, certainly,’’ replied the 
Tennessee executive, reaching for a 
blank. ‘‘What are you guilty of?’’— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 
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You will find Pabst Blue 
Ribbon Beer everywhere—served 
on dining cars, steamships, in all 
clubs, cafes and hotels. 

Order a case to-day from your dealer. 


Pabst Brewing Company, Milwaukee, Wis. 





Husband—*‘‘Say, Lottie! What have 
you been copying Blankem’s catalogue 
for?’’ 

Wife—‘‘I haven’t been copying 
Blankem’s catalogue at all—that’s just 
my shopping list.’"—Harper’s Bazar. 


EASY. 


Making money is like making love; 
easy after you get fairly started.— 
Atchison Globe. 


Country people make their own jam, 
but people in the city get theirs in the 


‘street cars. 


mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 


SHE EXPLAINS. | 


A TIP FOR BURBANK. 


“I have been trying for twenty 
years,’’ said the poverty-stricken scien- 
tist, ‘‘to find some use for thistles.’’ 

‘‘Why do you waste your time in 
such a foolish way?’’ 

‘‘Foolish? Don’t say that. Think 
of the boon it will be to mankind if I 
succeed! As soon as any kind of use 
can be found for them, they will quit 
growing without being tenderly cared 
for.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 

Men don’t understand women because 
they can’t; women don’t understand men 


‘because they don’t have to.—Ex. 








Rd Pop Py, 


AMERICAS FINEST WHISKEY 


Mand Westh. 


= 
PURITY 


UP TO THE CORK 


SERVED AT ALL FIRST CLASS BARS 
FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 
—-DISTILLERS — 

Ci NCINNATI.O.- ST. JOSEPH MO -LOUISVILLE. KY. 





“ ” 

The “ Lake of Bays” Country. 
A handsome brochure, artistically illustrated, is- 
sued by the Grand Trunk Railway System, telling of 


the beauties of the Lake of Bays district, in the 
“Highlands of Ontario."" The concise description 
embodies the story of a charming resort. A new 
feature of this district is the new hotel—“The 
Wawa’’—at Norway Point. 

A copy can be obtained free on application toF. P. 
Dwyer, 290 Broadway, New York. 


FOR MEN or GRAINS | 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST—, 
Always The Same Goed 
Old 


plas for 


Home. Buffet 
and Club 


Expert 
Selection 
of the World’s 
Best Hops — 
Choicest Malt 
— Brewed and 
Matured 


The BLATZ WAY 





THE FINEST BEER 
EVER BREWED 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe or Buffet 
INSIST ON ““BLATZ"’ 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED Direct 
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A WA Perense 


A REASON. ' 
| ‘‘Do be quiet! Don’t 
you know that there’s a 
visitor in the next room?’’ 
said Frances to her little 
brother. 
**How do you know? 
been in.”’ 


You haven't 


**But,’’ said Frances, ‘‘I heard 
mamma saying ‘M; dear’ to papa.’’— 
Tit-Bits. 


NOTHING NEW. 


**No news is good news,’’ quoted the 
Wise Guy. 

‘‘Huh!’’ snorted the Simple Mug, 
**it’s very evident you never worked in 
a newspaper office.’’—Philadelphia Rec- 
ord, 


THE OTHER KIND. 
‘*Willie, does your teacher try to im- 
press you with the Golden Rule?’’ 
‘Nope. She just used a plain wood 
one, but it works just fine.’’—Red Hen. 





CALLED HER BLUFF. 


‘*He’s a brute!’’ 

‘*What has he been do- 
ing now?’’ 

‘‘I threatened to leave 
him, and he told me he 
would button my gown up the back if 
I would hurry.’’—Houston Post. 








WOULD MAKE A DIFFERENCE. 

‘If you look about you,’’ said the 
ominous acquaintance, ‘‘you will see the 
handwriting on the wall.’’ 

‘The handwriting on the wall doesn’t 
worry me,’’ replied Senator Sorghum, 
‘*so long as they don’t go rummaging 
into my private memoranda.’’— Wash- 
ington Star. 


THE USUAL PROCEEDING. 


‘*What is a young man to do when his 
attention has been arrested by a pretty 


girl?”’ 
‘‘Why, carry his case to court, of 
course.’’—Red Hen. 
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THE STAND AND THE gy Sen 
‘* Where shall I put the music-stand while dusting ?’’ 


* Put it on the balcony. 
“‘Oh, mum, come quick ! 


OUR FAIR CONSTITUENTS. 


‘“*There’s one thing we will have to 
change if these ladies who wish to vote 
have their way,’’ said Senator Sorghum. 

‘*What is that?’’ 

‘‘We'll have to quit talking about 
‘the wisdom of the plain people.’ 
Washington Star. 


COMMENTS ARE GOOD AGAIN. 
History repeats itself; 
For jesters this is great. 
The comments of the long ago 
Are thus brought up to date. 
—Kansas City Times. 


MEN OF STANDING. 
‘*Can you introduce me to any men of 
standing?”’ 
‘*Well, I know several floorwalkers 
and a few members of the traffic squad.’”’ 
—Buffalo Express. 


AMBIGUOUS. 
Manager—‘‘! find I'll have to cut your 
salary.”’ 

Ballet dancer—‘‘There’ll be no kick 


coming.’’—Red Hen. 





‘‘The world wipes its feet on me,”’ 
said the doormat. 

‘* And every hand is against me,”’ said | 
the pushbutton.—Kansas City Star. 


You aren't afraid it will blow away, I suppose.”’ 
It has blown away !’’— Pele Mele. 


EYE AND EAR EXPERTS. 


Ere long the statesman will draw near 
And energetically try 
One day to get the public ear, 
And next to catch the speaker’s eye. | 
— Washington Star. 


RATHER TRYING. 

It is hard for a man to discover that 
he has no balance in bank, without los- 
ing his equanimity.—Los Angeles Ex- 
press. 

LIFT A LITTLE. 


Mortgage raising is the one best up- 
lift. — Washington Post. 


| 


j 


Judge 
is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, III. 





Entered at New York as Second-class Mai! Matter 





One year, or 52 numbers 7 - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 





Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add %& 
cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS— International News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l’Opera, Paris ; Saar- 
bach's News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 


Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1909, 20 cents; 1908, 30 cents, etc. 

CHANGE OF ADDRESS: Subscribers when or- 
dering a change of address should give the old as 
well as the new address, and the ledger number on 
their wrapper. From two to three weeks must nec- 
essarily elapse before the change can be made, and 
before the first copy of JuDGe will reach any new 
subscriber. 








Summer Home? 
Vacation? 


Now is the time to decide where to go 
But choose wsely the location 


If you crave sight and sound of surf, 

lf you long for hills and woodlands, 

If you yearn for quiet and pastoral sur- 
roundings, 

If you desire lakes, brooks and quiet 
waters, 


Try Long Island 


Unequaled conditions for Boating, 
Surf and Still-Water Bathing, Motoring, 
Golfing and Tennis. 


Send 6c to the General Passenger 
Agent, Long Island R. R., 267 
Fitth Ave., N. Y., for copy of book 
“Long Island Resorts.” 














‘VARICOSE VEINS, ™42£¢s. 


are completely cured with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D. F.. 9 Temple St., Springfield, Mass 





GET MARRIED —2trimonia! paper with ad- 
vertisements of marriage- 

able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 

Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 














I. W. HARPER 


Kentucky Whiskey 


"THE KIND YOUR GRANDFATHER USED" 
STILL THE "BEST" 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Incorporated 


LOUISVILLE 
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THE DRY COLONELS 
E SALESMAN traveling in sunny 
Tennessee shared his last quart of 


_ 
Kertucky special 


retired for the night. 


with the throat- 
parched colonels in the little inn and 
Along about mid- 
night he became restless, and sitting 


on his trunk near the open window, he 


heard the erratic notes of a familiar 


song wafting upward from the yard be- 


low. 


It was the colonels draining the 


last few drops in his bottle and strug- 


gling through the chorus of ‘‘The Girl I 
”» “T could 
wailed one 
of the colonels; and then another picked | 


Loved in Sunny Tennessee. 
hear those darkies singing,”’ 


up the notes, ‘‘As she bid farewell to 


me’’; then another, ‘‘Far across those 
“My 
’* Then the 
‘“‘As the moon rose in its 
I told 
; then a grand 


fields of cotton’’; then the fourth, 
old homestead I could see. 
first again, 
glory’’; then another, 


love's sweetest story’’ 


“Then 


chorus, ‘‘To the girl I loved in sunny 


Tennessee.’”’ 


The young commercial man listened 


and chuckled softly. 


And then, when 


he knew the last drop of the liquor was 
gone, he leaned out of the window and 
serenaded the serenaders below with the 


following parody: 


I could hear the colonels weeping, 
As they bid farewell to me. 
Far across the fields of cotton 
All was dry as dry could be. 
Colonels with noses as red as tulips 
Called in vain for rye and juleps, 
And I left them broken-hearted 
Down in sunny Tennessee. 


At one of the hotels in Washington 
several members of Congress made 
themselves conspicuous by calling to 
one another across the table, ‘‘ Will the 
gentleman from Maine pass me the 
tread?’’ ‘‘ Will the gentleman from —— 
pass me the salt?’’ etc., etc. There 
was a gentleman present who was ex- 
ceedingly annoyed by their conversa- 
tion, and, turning to the waiter at the 
back of his chair, he politely requested, 
“Will the gentleman from Africa pass 
me the butter?”’ 


The Bassett $1 .00 Adder 


Capacity $999,999.99. Most 
Practical Adding and Subtract- 
ing Machine ever sold for the 
money Simple, Accurate, Dur 
able. Sent prepaid for $1 00 
Money back if not as repre- 
sented. Agents wanted 


4. H. BASSETT & CO., 548 Aldine Square, Dept. 81, Chicago, Ill. 











1,000 Island 


House 
Alexandria Bay 
Jefferson County New York 
IN THE HEART OF THE 
THOUSAND ISLANDS 
In the most enchanting spot in 
all America, where nature’s 
charms are rarest, all the de- 
lights of modern civilization are 
added in the 1,000 Island 
House No hotel of the Metropolis 
provides greater living facilities or such 
luxurious comfort—real home comfort 
—as does this palatial summer retreat. 
An amusement every hour, or quiet 
complete rest is the choice of every 
guest. All Drinking Water used in 
ne house is filtered. Q@Send two 
2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


| RRR ETS rR 
O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor | 


©. S. CLARK HARRY PEARSON 
Manager i 





















| and gloomy. 


‘lier than that girl in America! 


every Wednesday and every Saturday. 


| in search of areal rest can take. 


| ticulars to any reader who will write for information 


| Broadway, New York. 


JUDGE 


) WHERE TO SPEND YOUR ! 
VACATION 


OW MANY of the readers of JuDGE 
are wondering where they will 
get the most pleasure for the least 
money on their summer vacation? How 
many want to try a new spot this year? 
Isn’t it well to plan your vacation a lit- 
tle bit yourself, when you can do so 
very easily with the assistance that this 
issue of JuDGE will give you? 
Notice some of the offers of free il- 
lustrated booklets and other things that 
you can find in JupGe. 


Apollinaris 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS,” 


Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 
and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 


An illustrated summer book with mapof the Cats- 
kills, and list of boarding houses and hotels in that 
most picturesque and romantic mountain reso: t. 
Sent free on receipt of 8 cents tor postage. Write 
t> +44 A. Sims, General 4 assenger Agent, Kingston, 





“ you like fishing? Try the Thousand Islands. 

» you like mountain climbing, camp life, the 
woods, or the New England seashore? Then you 
can have your trip laid out for you without trouble. ; 
Write to the New York Central Lines Travel Bureau, 
Room 560, Grand Central Terminal, New York, and 
tell what kind of a trip you would prefer, the 
number in your party, the time and money you feel 
willing to spend. You will be surprised at the 
amount of interesting information you will receive | 
without cost 

A handsome summer excursion book, describing 


"Most Direct Route to the Highlands of Ontario” 
Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes, Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National Park, Temagami, Georgian Bay. 


Plan to Spend Your Summer Holidays This 
Year at One of These Delightful Spots 


Good hotel accommodations at moderate cost—The lover of outdoors will find here in abund- 
ance all those things which make roughing it desirable. Select the locality that will afford you 
’ the greatest amount of enjoyment, send for free maps and folders, beautifully illustrated, fully 
over 800 leading resorts, hotels and boarding houses, describing these out of the ordinary recreation resorts. Address 
with maps, routes and rates. Mountains, seashore E.H. Boynton W. Robinson 


and fishing, or all combined. Ask any ticket agent of | 917 Merchents iosied Tesi, Chicago 2908 . es, tet Ser 256 Washington St., B 506 Park Bidg., Pittsburgh 


the Pennsylvania Railroad. You can get a copy for 











ten cents. If there is no Pennsylvania office where W. E. DAVIS G. T. B GEO. W. VAUX 
you live, send twenty-five cents to George W. Boyd, | Pass. Traffic Manager, Montreal Asst. Pass. Tiatic _# Montreal General Passenger Agent, 
G. P. A., Pennsylvania R. R., Philadelphia, Pa., and Ps Montreal 


get this handsome vacation bovk. It is well worth 
the money. Mention JUDGE. 

Nothing more invigorating than the fresh, pure 
air of the highlands of Ontario. Send fur a free 
copy of the beautifully illustrated booklet on “The 
Lake of Bays Country” Drop a postal to F. P. 
Dwyer, Grand Trunk R. R., 290 Broadway, New 


York. 

The height of comfort and luxury, of health and 
happiness in the vacation season will be fonnd in 
a shore dinner in the heart of the Thousand Islands. 
Send two two-cent stamps for illustrated booklet to | 
O. G. Staples, proprietor Thousand Island House, 
Alexandria Bay, New York. The finest fishing. 

| The mountains of Colorado offer the finest attrac- 
tions for camping, hunting and fishing, riding, , 

, bathing and all other summer sports. All the facts | 
including the low summer rates, in beautifully illus- 

| trated free booklets. Write to E. L. Lemax, G. P. A. 
Union Pacific R. R., Omaha, Neb., mention JUDGE 
and you will get the booklets without charge. 

Wear comfortable shoes on your vacation trips. 
None better than the W. L. Douglas Shoe. If your 
dealer does not keep them, write for mail order | 
catalog showing how to order direct from the | 
factory, delivered free. Drop a postal to W. L. 
Douglas, Brockton, Mass., and tell him that you are 
a reader of JUDGE. 

Every traveler knows the comfort of using Allen’s 
Foot-Ease. Write postal for free trial package to 
Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. | 

Cover your bald spot. "Wigs ard toupees sent on 
approval. Catalog free. Drop a postal to Lombard 
Bambina Co., 113 Monroe St., Lynn, Mass. 

Hints to Inventors, free book on patents, Send 
postal to Greeley & MclIntire, Patent Attorneys, 
Washington, D. C., mentioning JuDGE. | 

In the list of famous summer places and health 
resorts of the world, you will always find Saratoga 
Springs, Lake George, the Adirundacks and Lake 
Champlain. For the fisherman, the camper or the 
, health seeker, the Delaware and Hudson Railroad 

| — quiet hotels, fashionable resorts or moderate 

| rate boarding houses, all described in a beautiful 
booklet called “‘A Summer Paradise.” It has nearly 

| 400 pages and a free copy will be sent toany reader 
of JUDGE who will send six cents postage to A. A. 
Heard, G. P. A. D. & H. R. R., Albany, New York. | 

Those who live in the inland section have a natural 
craving for the sea and the sound of the surf. | 
Resorts have been opened in every part of Long | : 
Island, the most famous seashore suburb of New i Seen 
York, within easy reach of the great metropolis. ? _ 
No one need be too poor to have a vacation by the 
sea. The Long Island Railroai’s famous book, 

“Long Island Resorts,’’ will be sent to any of our 
readers for six cents postage if they will address 


Pires cas art soar. A Short Sea Trip to Old Point Comfort 
Old Dominion Line 


| America. Commodious steamers sail from Buffalo 
accommodations at 








AFFORDING 
PLEASURE and REST 


TRAVEL 





These are 
not only the most delightful, cool and comfortable, 
but also the most healthful water trips that any one 
The novelty of 
the trip is something to be remembered. Full par- | 


concerning the Great Lake Tours to Mr. W. M 


Lowrie, G. P. A., Northern Steamship Co., 379 


Including 


HOTEL CHAMBERLIN 


Covering entire expense. 


vel 18") 19: 


Leave New York every day except Sunday at 3 p. m., arriving Old Point Comfort fol- 
lowing morning. Return leave Norfolk daily except Sunday at 7 p. m., arriving in New 
York about 3:30 p. m. 

‘Tickets and stateroom reservation Pier 25 North River, New York. 


A MERCENARY VIEW. 


The actress, Mrs. Sol Smith, told a 
good one the other evening at a dinner 
given in her honor: 

‘“‘The modern spirit is much more 
mercenary than the spirit of fifty years 
ago. I know a very beautiful girl—in 
my day she’d have been married off at, 
eighteen—but though she is now twenty- 
five, her matrimonial prospects are dark 





DAYS’ OUTING, includ- 
ing transportation and hotel 
accommodation 


DAYS’ OUTING, includ- 
ing transportation and hotel 
accommodation 
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‘“‘At a tea-I pointed the beautiful 
creature out to a young lawyer and said, 


‘**There’s nothing sweeter and love- 
Why 


*Phone, 3900 Franklin. 
Send for Ulustrated Pamphlet. 

W. L. WOODROW, 
Pier 25 North River, New York. 


Agt Traffic Mer. 


General Offices : 


: BROWN, Gen’! Pass. 
don’t you try for her hand?’ -s ee 


‘**What has she got in it?’ the young 


| lawyer coldly answered. \ 
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“The World’s Best Table Water” 














